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scrambled onto one of the beams, and bestriding it like a rider
on horseback cast off the clothes that Calypso had given him.
Then he wound the veil round his middle, and with arms out-
stretched plunged headlong into the sea and boldly struck out-
But the Lord Poseidon spied him again and once more shook
his head and muttered low: * So much for you! Now make your
miserable way across the sea, until you come into the hands of a
people whom the gods respect. Even though you reach them, I
do not think you'll be in any mood to scoff at the buffeting you
will have had/ With this, Poseidon lashed his long-maned
horses and drove to Aegae, where he has his palace.
At this point Athene, Daughter of Zeus, decided to intervene.
She checked all the other Winds in their courses, bidding them
calm down and go to sleep; but from the North she summoned
a strong breeze, with which she beat the waves down in the
swimmer's path, so that King Odysseus might be rescued from
the jaws of death and come into the hands of the sea-faring
Phaeacians.
For two nights and two days he was lost in the heavy seas.
Time and again he saw his end at hand. But in the morning of
the third day, which Dawn opened in all her beauty, the wind
dropped, a breathless calm set in, and Odysseus, keeping a sharp
lookout ahead as he was lifted by a mighty wave, could see the
land close by. He felt all the relief that a man's children feel when
their father, wasted by long agonies abed in the malignant grip
of some disease, passes the crisis by god's grace and they know
that he will live. Such was Odysseus' happiness when he caught
that unexpected glimpse of wooded land. He swam quickly on
in his eagerness to set foot on solid ground. But when he had
come within call of the shore, he heard the thunder of surf on a
rocky coast. With an angry roar the great seas were battering at
the ironbound land and all was veiled in spray. There were no
coves, no harbours that would hold a ship; nothing but head-
lands jutting out, sheer rock, andjagged reefs. When he realized
this, Odysseus' knees quaked and his courage ebbed. He groaned
in misery as he summed up the situation to himself:

